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Professor Emerita at Commonwealth University, Presence assistant editor, and
WPSU-FM Poetry Moment host, Marjorie Maddox has published 17 collections of
poetry—including Transplant, Transport, Transubstantiation; In the Museum of
My Daughter’s Mind; and Small Earthly Space—plus a story collection, 4 children’s
books, and anthologies Common Wealth and Keystone Poetry.
www.marjoriemaddox.com

Mark J. Mitchell has been a working poet for 50 years. His latest collection is
Something To Be. A novel, A Book of Lost Songs is due in Spring. He's fond of
baseball, Louis Aragon, Dante, and his wife, activist Joan Juster. He lives in San
Francisco.

Nina Prater is the author of Under the Canopy of Unpruned Leaves, a poetry
chapbook published by Belle Point Press. Her poems have also been published by
One Sentence Poems, Buddhist Poetry Review, Literary Mama, and A
Revolutionary Press. Nina and her family live on a farm in Northwest Arkansas.

Susan Roberts’ poems have been most recently published in The MacGuffin, The
Bangalore Review, Dovecote Magazine, ellipsis, The RavensPerch, The Tishman
Review (RIP), Salamander, The Brooklyn Quarterly and Sharkpack Annual. She
teaches literature and writing at Boston College and divides her time between the
gothic homestead in central Vermont where she was raised and the busy
weirdness of Commonwealth Avenue in Boston.

Becky Ventura grew up in Nebraska and now resides in Michigan, USA. She is a
retired music teacher. In April 2019, she received the Dearborn Mayor’s Arts
Educator Award with US Congressional Recognition. Becky has two published
poetry collections, Radiant Jukebox (2021) and Quintessential Cubicles (2024.)

Lois Perch Villemaire of Annapolis, MD is the author of My Eight Greats, a family
history in poetry and prose, and Eyes at the Edge of the Woods (Bottlecap Press).
She is a contributing writer to AARP The Ethel. Lois, a Pushcart nominee, enjoys
researching genealogy and propagating African violets.

Susan Vinson lives in South Central New Mexico with her husband of 41 years, 2

young dogs, and a 17-year-old cat. Their three grown children live nearby, along
with 7 grandchildren. This is her first published poem.

24 LFLM

about us

LFLM is a journal founded with the aim of publishing quality
short form writing. Like “little” pockets of kindness which exist
solely to help one another, we think small works can have a
big impact. Our mission is to celebrate our wonderfully diverse
world of writers and readers by reaching them wherever they
are.

Each issue is published both online and as a PDF, each
available for free. We hope readers like you will help bring our
lit mag to any place someone might enjoy finding a bite sized
read.

Share it with friends! Keep a copy for yourself! Pass it into the
hands of a kindred spirit who might like it! Please visit our
website if you'd like to download the free pdf to this issue to
keep, print, or share.
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http://linktr.ee/jenniferabrowne
http://eneeemerson.substack.com/

Merie Kirby

Echo of tectonic plates

I sink into the earth where I'm set down,

mineral roots seeking community, tentative

among all the deep prairie taproots, slow

to mingle and entangle. Tectonic plates of home

shift thousands of miles away, vibrations pass

root to root through granites, sediment,

limestone, sandstone, through ice plant and sagebrush,
fir, and aspen, cactus and sunflower,

willows, waving grasses, mixed with hoofbeats,

train clatter and road noise and waterfall, and finally
the letters that reach me are so garbled and cross-written
by so many hands that the only words that can be read
say home, home, home, and when I write back
everything will say I am, I am, I am.

22 LFLM

Jennifer Browne

Lumbricus terrestris | Common
Earthworm

Eyeless, earthworms tunnel
root-paths, routes for water.
Nothing appears without
something readying its way.
Last night, I drove a moon-
bright road thought of the
other ones you've loved.
Could there ever be a word
to name what they made in
you, what they broke open?
I taste a bit of apple peel
and see the loam, the fungi,
the sun, and the worms. None of us
can last alone. Let’s feel our
blind ways forward, pulse
with all those extra hearts.

3 LFLM
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Marjorie Maddox

Poetry Reading with Drumming

-Bethany Retreat Center

Each is a beat on repeat,
the organs of voice and vision

syncopated. Tapped rawhide
alternates New Age and Ancient:

pulse of the body pa-pumming
thud of the syllables tha-thumping

in chest and wrist, ear and larynx,
cardio and poem

circling the room,
rocking the earth, in the deep

green-blue of beginnings,
holding and healing me.

20 LFLM

Nina Prater

Balance

I like to dull the knives
and you

like

to

sharpen

them.

LFLM
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Chris Clemens

Deep Time Pearl

Once I dreamed I was a pearl

deep beneath the blue

ejected from my shelly bed

tangled up, askew

a little push, a tiny shove

forever missing oyster’s love

I try to wake, but can’t - you see
pearl time moves quite differently

a hundred years or more might pass

and a pearl would never know

18 LFLM

Renee Emerson

The Panther

A panther stalked the scrub woods
of Hickory Withe, Tennessee;

a shadow, specter, half-truth

or complete lie, like most

of what my father ever told me.

I never saw it up high in tree limbs,
on porches, prowling ditches,
down on Donelson Drive at dusk
(he swears—right over his car).

What danger in it anyway, a beast

so foreign to our settled squares

of farm and field as to be Dragon,
Kraken, Grendel, lurking

in the darkest places outside our home.
My father, sometimes a good father,
did not want his daughters to roam.

7 LFLM
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Johannah Bomster

Adam’s Wives

There’s a man and a woman.
A treein a yard.
A car in the drive.

They could be any man
and any woman
standing side by side.

Back then, the tree so young the man
could wrap his fingers right around it,
and then the woman says

I’'m not cutting my hair just for you.
She has snipped herself

from the wedding photos

and taken herself away.

Later the man remarries,

but this wife’s no better:

she trims all the hedges too closely,
she plucks all the fruit from the tree.

You don’t believe me,

the woman tells him.
You don’t believe

I'm shoring up the world.

16
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Colleen Addison

Duvet

Before the operation, I went sheet-shopping, hard to rest
when all around you might rip. Already in pain, I stepped
cautiously through the store entrance, my faltering feet
drawn to the duvet covers. This year’s themes were birds,
botanicals, and all aspects of nature. Unaccountably
though, I noted, the manufacturers had left out the
fiercer fauna. There were no lolling lions, no
hippopotamuses heaving their hefty bulks out of rivers or
lakes. Certainly, there were no chimeras or sphinxes. No
one, it appeared, wished to sleep in a roc’s nest or
gryphon’s lair. As sick as I was, I understood. Do you like
this one? asked the saleswoman, selecting a package. The
sweet sedge beckoned, and I sighed.

9 LFLM
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Susan Vinson

Poems

When you come back to me
it will be crow time
and flycatcher time

-Ruth Stone, “Poems”

When you come back to me

it will be hummingbird time
and mockingbird time,

with rising choruses of cicadas
beyond the yucca plants.

The ground will be powdered,
cracked, and inviting

drifting seeds, brittle weeds.

The hummingbirds, their iridescent

bodies, whirring

toward the red blossoms;
distancing, ruby-throated;
squeaking and flashing
And on the ground

I find you stilled, stunned

the stain-glass poppy shining from the window.

In the warmth of my hand

I feel your warmth.

Resting the tip of your beak

in a shallow lid of sugar water —
Revived — you lift and dart,
returning to hover.

14

Becky Ventura

Taos Speaks

Taos speaks thunder-rumble and water-trickle

Taos speaks mountain peaks and gnarled sagebrush
Taos speaks buzzing fly and prickly pear

Taos speaks xeriscape, dirt, and dung beetles

Taos speaks stumps, roots, evergreens, and wind-whistle
Taos speaks green pine cones dripping with viscous sap

A robin, flying through tall trees,
chirps her favorite song

11 LFLM
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